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Ms connection with the paper, formed in my father's
time, was very much longer. He was confident, to
the last, of the successful issue of the great cause to
which he had devoted so much time during the last
three years, and I would that he had been spared to
witness it.

Yours very truly,

J. WALTER.

Of the fourteen years of increasing and finally
cordial intimacy that followed Mr. MacDonald's ac-
ceptance of my services as casual correspondent of
the " Times," I have the unbroken record in the file
of letters received from him at every post where my
duty carried me. These contain the evidence of a
noble, honest, and sympathetic nature, whose loss to
me was, as Mr. Walter found it, " irreparable," for
such friendships sever themselves from all relation
of interest and business.

During the tenure of the joint jurisdiction over
Greece and Italy, I had an amusing experience
through a report of my assassination by the Albani-
ans. I profited by one of the visits to Athens and
Crete to pass through Trieste and take Montenegro
and northern Albania in the itinerary. Disembark-
ing at Cattaro I drove by the new road to Cettinje,
a magnificent drive with unsurpassed views sea-
ward and inland, but the abolition of the natural
defense of Montenegro against the Austrian artil-
lery. No doubt the astute Prince understood that
after the recognition of Montenegrin nationality byle, for I had been in-
